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OHIO.

HER ROMANTIC AND STIRRING STORY.

THE STORY OF OMIO. By Alexander Black 8vo,
PF 326, Boston: D. Lothrgp Company. Ik
ustrations by L J. Bridgeman.

To compress within some 300 pages even an in-
telligible sketch of the history of Ohio is some-
thing of a literary feat, and to make such a
sketch interesting is still more difficuln Mr
Black, however, has succceded in doing this, and
his book is all the more welcome and valuable
bocause of the comparative senrcity of gencral
histories of the Buckeye State, In the nature of
the oconditions this compact volume must be
looked to for general rather than detailed informa-
tion, but for popular use and even reference it is
well adapted. The ecarly history of Ohio is of
the deepest interest, not only us a study in State-
making, but as a mine of the most picturesque,
romantic and stirring episodes. Though many of
these are hutr outlined by Mr. Blaok, his bref
accounts of them are graphio enough to stimulate
and guide the reader’s imagination, and to enable
‘him to follow the fortunes of the bold ploneers
who, taking their lives in their hands, pushed the
baundaries of the Republie westward and opened
& new and magnificent region to agriculture, gom-
meree and freedom.

The vital importance of the Ordinance of 1787
to the destinies of Ohio is properly emphasized by
Mr. Black. To that ordinance probably more than
to any other agency must be ascribed the grent
services which the State rendered the Union in

War of Seaession. It was the ordinance which
za-nlnod the character of that popular spirit
which, first manifested through the practical pro-
tests agninst slavery, appearing in the shape of
the “ Underground " found final frui-
tion in the splendid outburst of loyalty and de-
votion evoked by the firing on Fort Sumter and
the events following that initial evert act of trea-
son. Toward the close of the volume the author
marshals the brilliant sreay of Ohio men who
have distinguished themselves 1 public life and
private enterprise. Theze has been plenty of
good-humored chaff on the seeming insistence
with which Ohio men push themselves to the front
everywhere, but perhaps the causes of this phe-
pomenon have not been sufficiently studied.

An obwious explanation is, of course, the ohar-
acter of the emigration by which the State was
settled. The Obio pioncers were undoubtedly
picked people from the outset. Large numbers
of Revolutionary soldiers, men of exceptional
vigor and energy, as proved by their Eastern
experience, found their way to the banks of the
Ohio. They were rcinforced by sturdy sons
of New-England and stalwart hunters and moun-
taineers. In the mew territory their training
snl discipline were continuéd through the vi-
cissitudes of a long Indian warfare, and thus weré
developed and fostered those virtues and eapa-
cities which have always proved most influential
in giving charncter snd foroe to communitics.
Then, too, though the climate of the Ohio Val-
ley was not free from extremes, it proved much
milder than that of New-England, and put no
obstacles in the way of physical development.
New-England contributed abundantly of her pe-
culiar endowments to the making of the new State,
MOTeOver, In regard to local government, Ohio
struck a mean between the township system and
the county plan of the South, but retained all
that was necessary to maintain the law of au-
tonomy, the regard for equity and order the
respect for law, and the affection for the Union
which characterized her Eastern ploneers. F

There is another phase of her growth in which
perbaps New-England tendencies—modified by the
new environment—may be traced. We refer to
the enrious and most Interesting efflorescence of
peliglous sentiment whieh, durifig the early
youth of the State, produced such remarkable
phenomens.  Revivalism in the West is a sub-
ject deserving of eareful and exhaustive study.
It was accompanied in Ohio and the neighboring
Btates by manifestations which may probably be
safaly atiributed ‘Yo ‘the inecidence of puper-
abundant vitality upon a deep foundation of
gpiritual emotion. This union produced nn
efflux of enargy which took form in physienl con-
vulsions of a contagious character, In the
phepomena of the * Jerkers,” hriefly alluded to
%y Mr. Black, may be recognized an outhreak
annlogous 1o those which so perplexed Enrope
in the middle ages; bnt while the European ro-
lgious epidemies persist through ecenturies, the
Ohin outhreaks were ephemeral, showing that
thers the intellectual force dominnted the emo-
tlonal.  Energy in all forms has indeed been
the leading characteristic of Ohio from the he-
ginning, and because of this, there is no State
the history of whose development offers more
striking {llnstrations of swift transition and
progress.

It is not to be concluded that the prosperity
of the Buckeye State is entirely due to one or
two canses, however. Other States have been
blessed with as good material for gettlement, but
have been retarded by infloences from which
Ohio was fortunately free,  Distance in some,
the character of the land in others, have been
important factors, The geographienl position
of Ohio is a point of inealsulwblo importance in
her development, for one thing.  But it certainly
js the fact that her people hawe availed them-
selves fully of all their natural and acquired ad-
vantages, and that they have at all times proved
themselves eqnal to whatever emergencies arose
It is also worthy of remark that the progress
of the State has heen singularly even and hor
monious.  Its material growth has not been at-
tained at the expense of its intellectusl. Like
# tharonghly healthy youth, whose mind and
body develop with equal steps until a thor-
oughly balanced maturity is renched, Ohio has
produced steadily & supply of mind not less note-
worthy than her material acoessions,

The salient lines of this instruetive and sug-
gestive hustory are carefully drawn by M.
Black, who has added eonsiderably to the reference
value of his book by a chronologieal tahle, & hih-
liographical list and a full index. It remains

anly to notice the illnstrations of Mr. L. J. Bridge-
man, which are, while not of equal merit, in
sovéral cnses spirited and excellent. f

LIFE IN 30UTH AFRICA.

A PESSIMISTIC NOVEL.

THE STORY OF AN AFRICAN FARM. By RALPH
IRON (Olive Schrciner). 16mo, pp. 375, Boston:
Roberts Drothers.

This is not & novel as novels are commonly com-
posed. It represents the theories of no liternry
school. It is, indeed, both Realistic and Ideal-
istie, but not in the ordinary aceeptation of those
terms. It is doal: a study in objeetive life, and
s study in subjective life; in short, that scemingly
impossible phenomenon, a realistie psychologlenl
povel. The scene is laid in Scuth Africa, on an
ostrich farm situated on an interminable plain of
red earth, treeless, almost shrubless, where the
fleres heat makes the air quiver all through the
long summer and during the wet season the rain
sod wind have full sweep. Nature is all around,
but nature in her least attractive aspects. Upon
this lonely farm thres children struggle toward
waturity, snd it is of their histery, both inner
end outer, that the book treats  There is no plot,
there are no * unities” nor harmonies, nor Lhappy
chanees, nor providemtial interferences. Every-
thing happens as it were fortuitously and without
purpose, and most changes are for the worse.
The children, two girls and a boy, are strongly
differentinted.  One of the girls, Lyndall, has a
strong and aspiring soul.  The other is a common-
place but faithful und loving little creature.  The
boy Waldo is the Thinker of the istory, und it is
his peychical growth that is anslyzed and described
with marvellous insight, sympathy and power.

The philesophy is that of the Persian Omar
Khayysm. One almost hears the old Astronomer
Port in the melancholy eynicism of the author's
yreface :

“ We are no other than a moving row

0f, Magic Shadow-shapes that come and go

S2ound with this Sun-illumin'd Lantern held

In midnight by the Master ofjthe Show;

«"Impotent Pleoes of the Game He plays
Upon this Chequer-hoard of Nights and Days;
Hither and thither moves, and oheels, and slays,
And one by onc back in the Closet loys”

In the deep and sombre sonlwrestlings and
musings of the self-contained boy Waldo one is
constantly reminded of Tennyson's poem “ Sup-
posed confessions of n second-rate, sensitive mind
not in unity with iteelf.”  This soul passes indeed
throngh the same stages of agony and faith and
doubt which Matthew Arnold has so vividly rep-
resented in the magnifieent soliloquy of “ Empe
docles on Etnn,” but it does not attain the height
reached by the Greek sage. In Waldo, however,
we have not the Man of Action but the Man of
Thought alone. He eannot reconvile himself with
Life because o fit field for his activity is unattain-
able. Under other conditions he would have de-
veloped into a Poet, and the gloom of his solitary
yonth would have passed ofl in the relief of ex-
pression. But he is unfitted by his coltureless
adclescence for the world's worl, Brought up as
a hermit, the life of the anshorite is the only one
for which he has any voeation, and he squanders
the resources of a fine mind ns a flower wastes its
perfume and beauty upon some desert. This of
course fs represented as the irony of Fate or
Chanece by the author, who it must be said seems
scarcely eapable of percciving the brighter aspeots
of life. It may indeed be that life on nn African
farm tends to stremgthen pessimist tendencies and
to obliterate optimism, though on general prin-
ciples one would be inclined to doubt this, In the
present case, however, it is undeniable thut we
find only vivid forms of melancholy, and that
Whaldo and Lyndall and Eve might be straged in-
habitants from the “ City of Dreadful Night.”
The study of Lyndall is a strong piece of analysis,
but the girl remains & mystery to the end.  Her
ambition appears to be wholly materinl and she
is strangely wanting in moral sensibility. The
misfortunes under which she sinks are mainly
her own work. In her yearning after power of
some kind she employs the most reclless methods
of attainment, Her sad and short career is the
wild effort of a wholly undisciplined and inex-
perienced mind after freedom; a fluttering and
beating of the bars in that prison-house of en-
vironment from which there is so little prospect or
possibility of escape.

It is a sad book with a sad ending; and yet it
must not be concluded that it is in any way dull
There is power throughout it; power not only of
analysis, but of ohservation. Its realism s
instinet with life. Its people are not marionettes
but living men and women and children,
Occasionally the earcfulness and minutencss of
detail remind the reader of Tolstoi and Dostoi-
evsliy. The deseriptions of the Afriesn
life and of the aspeets of Notnre on the vellt
strikn one as pictures which have been hupned

of monotonous repetition. The habitual reverie
which is Waldo's normal state, and which is dure
quite a8 much to want of comtact with hLis
kind as to natural disposition, seems to have
been the eondition most familiar to the author,
too. Nothing ean exceed the Keenness of her
perception, when she addresses horself to the
deseription of real life, but at every opportunity
she appears to sink back, us with a sigh of re-
lief, into the dreams mental state in whieh
Waldo passes his life

The pessimism of Olive Schreiner too is pe-
culinr. At the first glance it may be thouught
one with the pessimism which springs direerly
from the materislism of the higher modorn cult-
ure: hut it is not the same. It is that whieh
is horn of the unguided eflorts of bold and vig-
orois minds to solve the problems of lfe with
the aid of external observation olone, It is the
pessimism of the Book of Jobh rwther than that
of Schopenhauer; o faithful reflection of the
despondency which is apt to steal upon those
who seek to wrest from Nature the seercts of
the universe, There is nothing new in these
questionings, or in the effects of their futility
upon the human mind, but the old tragedy never
loses its interest, the venerable problems never
cease to fascinate.

LITERARY NOTES.

Mr. Froude doesn't allow advancing years and his
many literary labors to welgh too heavily upon him.
He balleves in play, and has been having a lagy vacht-
Ing tour about Norway. IIe has Just roturned o
England, robust, sunburned and comfortable (n s
mind.

A contributor to ® The Writer” quotes Mr. Whittiey
as saying that his early ambition had been to hecome
& prominent politiclan, and from this ldea)l he was
porsuaded only by the earnest appeals of his {iends
“Taking their advice,” adds the wrlter, “he united
with the persecuted and obseure gect of Abolliioniars,
and to this course, he sald, he attributed all his aftor
sucoess in life.  Then, turning fo me and laying his
hand on my head, he remarkiod, In hie gentle voles :
My lad, if thou would'st win sucecss, Joln thyself to
some unpopular but noble cause,' ™  This youth after-
ward sent to Mr, Whittler some Httle verses, and pe
celved from the poet a note which ended thus: |
would not advise thee to publish mueh for the present
In two or three years much will have been galnnd by
thee.  Study, experience, close observation of nature,
and patlent brooding over 1thy verse will do a groat
deal for thee. 1 would, however, advise po young
man to depend upon poriry. A professlon or trade
Is nesded ) but brave work must be done in a world
of need and suffering.”

Dr. Furnival says that the " poesihle new play by
Bhakespeare,” Iately discussed by English papers, fs
nothing more nor less than George Chapman's “ Blind
Beggar of Alexandria®

Bome odd reminlscences of Harilsy Coleridgs ave
given by Canon Butlor In * Longmans.” “How he
came by his ontward garments,” savs the Canon, “1
cannot €ay, Thoy were certalnly not made for him.
He oeually wore a long-talled dress coat, made for a
man half a bead or more taller than he was, and a
battered straw hat, better sulted for what 1s ealled
In Northumbria a ‘tatle-bogle’ than & poet and phi-
losopher, e was litide more than five feet in helght,
with a stoop in hizs shoulders, long unkempt hatr, and
bright eyee, When conversing with others he Ulied to
walk up and down the room, suddenly pausing from
time to time, and peering Into the face of one or other
of his Usteners. It was a telal for the gravity of
any one, and far too much for that of my young puplls,
who were obliged to leave the room to avold laoghing
in Hartloy's face. Endless storise wers told of him,
some of them belng very humorons,  One evening ho
wns expected at tea by the Greens. They walted a
long time, but Hartley did not make his appearance,
At last, about 9 o'elock, he entored thoe house.  * Why,
Mr. Colerldge, sald Mrs. Green, " where have you
been? We have walted for you ever so long, till we
ecould walt no Jonger; but never mind, you ghall Lhave
some fresh tea, and then tell us what you have been
doing. FHave you been all by yourself? “No, 1
have heen in very pleasant company,” *Well, we
are glad to hear It; but who was your companfont™
“The “devvill® ' (cpelt as pronouneced), ‘Hless mn,
Mr. Colepidge, where was he, and what was he doing 1
“He was in Grasmere Chorehyand, sitiing on a tomb-
stone, reading a rich man's will. 1t began with the
usual formula, and [t went on to say, “ Wherens, my
eldest son John has disobeyed my orders, and entered
the army instead of going Into business ; and, whoreas,
my second son Robert has married a penniless glhil"—
and so through other members of the family—"1 be-
queath £20,000 in the Three per Cent Consols to the
8 P, G., and £25000 {n the Three per Cent Reduced
to the C. M. E."—and so on with other sums variously
Invested. And, when the devvill had got so far, he
folded up the will and sald to himself, “ Ah, ah! that
will 40, 1 can have Lim at any time.® A very In-
structive and amusing companion, Mrs. Greon, Is the
devvlll, If the people only knew it' "

A delicious story of an evening at Rydal Mouni
wis told w Cenon Butler by his eousln, T. D H,
Battershy, who was entertained in 1540, together with
J. Camphbell Bhalrp, by Mr. and Mrs. Wondsworth-
their old friend Mr. Crablb Robinson belug » visitor in
the house. After ten conversation took the form of a
disdogue between the two old gentlemen, oach sitting
In an armehale by the fireslde.  After the poot lisd
talked for about twenty minutes, Mr. Robinson wole
up, refreshed by a nap, and “took up the wondrous
tale™ for the space of twenty minutes, while the poot
slept.  1u this way the evening passed, till #t was
time for the young Oxonlans to peiurn o Grasmirs,

The Author of “ Dersy and 1 o Out™ | forty-twe
years old, and sttributes Lis escupe from death by
consumption to dally and porsistent (ofletlon of the
Jlupgs with fresh alr.

A “Haodbook of the Fublie Art Gallories of the

| writers
furm

g | would probably
in upon the brain of the wiiter through years |

United States,” preparcd by Mr. Walter Rowlands, is
shortly to be published by the Moses King Corporation
of Hoston. Thls volume, whish will be uniform with
the regular serles of ¥ King's Handbooks,” will contaln
outline historles of all our public art museums, Wwith
degeriptions of thelr contants, and notlees of many
smaller collections, and of those owned by colleges.
Thore will be practical (nformation of espeofal valug
to tourlsts, and the text will bo supplemented by not
less than 100 |lnstrations.

Mr, Osear Wilde's ¥ Woman's World" 18 not a raaga-
gine of dazzling Interest, but (t appears to have charms
for the Engllsh woman. It has been so successful
that It has been enlarged.

In France lterary peopls bave, if we may belleve
Daudet, & horror of musle. “ Gautier's op'nlon on
‘the most dissgrecabls of nolses' s well known;
Leconte de Lisle and Banville share it.  The moment
a plano s opened Goneourt frowns, Zoln has a
vague lmpression that he onee, In his youlh, played
some fnstrument, but he no longer remembers what
it was. That excellent PFlaubert pretended to be
a great musictan, but it was only to pleass Tourgueneft,
A for me, I love every Kind of musle madly—the
classie, the simple, Beethoven, Gluek amd Choplin,
Massenet and Saint-Saens, the bambouls, the Faust
of Gounod and that of Berlioz, popular songs, barrel-
organs, the tambourine, and even bells,”  English
Hterary people are very different.  George Ellot's
tace, it is sald, was only known to the publle from
her regular attondance at the Monday “ Pops.” Fven
the grim Carlyls declared music to be the “ speech
of angels.” Ruskin s passionately fond of some
sorta of muste and Browning “Iif he had not been
a poet would have been a musielsn.”

Many people will be glad to know that Little,
frown & Co. are bringing out an edition In toh
volumes of those romanees of Dumas in which the
famous and ever delightful guardsmen appear.  The
bouks have been translated without abridgment.

Joaquin Miller's deseription of Wallker, the -
buster, as & being with
A plereing eye, & prinecly alr,
A presence ke a cheval er,
Half angel and half Luclfer

1s hally in aceord with that given by one of Walker's
devoted followers,  “Walker,” he sald, * was just
abemt the meanest Hitlo cuss ever you see.  He was
searce five foot four in be ght, pale an® poorlooking,
with sloping shoulders, thin legs, sn' blg foet . . .
His eyes were the only polnt Walker had that was
ngticeable.  Thunder! those were eyes as would
scare a starved vger ot sundown.”

Wi N 10 BEGIN,

THE WORK OF YOUNG WRITERS
From The 5t James's Giazelle.

It 1s In every way probable that there are more
people In France willing tu follow the alvice recently
affered them by M. lenan than have Ik in their power
bl s, The vivacious old Hiterateor prophesies the
riin of French Hteeature from the  South of the
He savs that on no account shoukd they
Vegtn before they are forty.  THl then the thme sfonld
b weenplod with reading and thinldng. 1 AL
Alphonse Dawdot were questioned on this point, he

remark that M. Renan'’s opindan has
approbation ; that personally it would
have bBeon diost satisfactory to gpo through such a
period of probation: but that when he arrived in
I'wi b=, wearled to death with the e of a schoul-usber,
pronlless and possessed of no other means of eamicg
o Uvelibomd, he was obliged elther o plunge Into liter-
atie at onee or stave, In the samo way M. Zola
would very lkely deolare that It was wrong of him
to publish his “ Contes & Ninon® nt the early agn of
twenty-throe, but the ernel necessity of earnlug w
Hvelithood lay hamd upon him, ot only this, but
devetees of Jiterature have an fnconvenient habit of
hecotmtog husbands and tathers hotore the aze albuded
to: o that unless they happen ta be the possessors
ot excondingly rleh and generons guasdisns this long
poritd of preparsifon 18 quite ont of the questiot. it
f«, howeyver, an lnte ingulry, What ts the hest
time to begin?  The belief Is that, in England
at all events, the erow of the Werary profession
has roudered it almost fmpossible for a man to do
so very early, In our thoe no brillisnt young Dickens
writes another * Plekwick®™ ot twenty

Emer-on. (atls e, and Goethe, the reat il
vigops of the thinking youth of Iast gensration, were
all of opinion thal no man ever Writes anything
worth reading beforer he I8 thirty,  To  that  rule,
are are mAany execptions.  When to hegin
s on the character of the beginner's

sy, for instance. usoally riprns long he-
fore: thivty. Mr. HRober: Heowning published ® Para
colens® when he was twenty three, (o a3y nothing of
the immature * Pauline,” wriiten when he was twen-
m-one. Nothing that Mpe Swipburne has done s
better than “ Atalanta In Calydon,” and It was puln
Hehed when he was twonty-elght and after he Ll
wrltten mueh other verss. Chelsting Hosseiti pub
lshed a book eantalnitig somo of her prettiest poetey
when ghe was only  sixtern. The % Defence of
Guinevers” was given to the world by Mr, Willinm
Mors when the anthor was hut twenty-fonr. Mr
Coventrs Patmore was already o contributor to many
leadinig reviews when, at the age of twenty-one, his
flrst hook was printed,  Lomd Tennyson's early efforts
are well hnown; and theugh Dr. Ollver Wendoll
Holmes dld not win fame as & poet il after middls
age, he wad a writer of verse In his undergraduate
nve. Even that profound “elassie” * Proverblal
Philosnphy,” was pulilished when the aathor was
twentvoodght,  The obvious Inferenes that poeiry s
an early-fowering plant s more than confirmed |t
weo tien from the Weing to the dead, und eall to mind
the examples of Chatterton and Kezts and Marlowe,
liurms and Fergusson, Shelley and Hyron.  To none
of them 1s M. Itenan's rile applieable. 11 they head
walted till they were forty they would have walted
farever.

1t fs genorally admitted of the novel'st’s calling that
as it 18 the most remuneiative farm of Weraturs, so
vt erowded, anid therefors the one At whose
iraut st knoek longest for recoguit on.
all cur great elassical suthors, with the ex-
Iekons, did thelr best work when thelr
sther numbered two-ge0Te o Were ap-
at lmlit, Suaeh was tho case with Seott
ay and Flelding and George Ellot At
vl after these we may pvrnq}m put Mr.
Llsekmure, who gave the world ¥ Torma
wne® when he was forty-five.  But many extremely
gond novels have boen eomposed at & mare youthfal
wriod.  Mr, George Meredith wrote “ The Ordeal of
t!!-‘ha!ﬂ Feverel® bofore b was thirty-one, Mr.
Thomas Hardy has never done anything hetter (han
“Par from the Matd ng Crowd,” published when he
wns thirtvfour. At twenty-four Mr. James Payn be-
gan to publish, aud he has never elther risen above
or fallen below the level on which he started.  Mr. R
Lonils stevenson won his first sueeess when he was
twenty-right,  In not one of these eases can |# be sall
that sureess had to boe unreasonahly walted for, [ we
takie Into account that a novelist Invardably begins
by Jearning some other profession

ut porhinps M. Henan meant his advice to be es-
peetally applicable to the thinkers whose work 15 des
tined to have a grest ofeet In shaping the influrnces
of thelr e, Tlero a cortaln pmount of maturity Is
abuolutely neeossary, thoueh the eareer of Willlam Pitt
mmdlns on meeord 0 show that the mile 1§ net without
exeeptions,  Yel Capdinal Newman was bat Hittle over
thirty, when from the pulpit of 5t Mary’s e began,
though the musle of his voles, the eharm of his el
quence, and his carnest gusterity, 1o assume the com
manding position which he has never lost sinee.  To
tialie & naane almost cgually reverenced by & different
clnse af disely forbert Bpeneor had Just passed
thirty when hils spurs were won with * sooisl Statjes.®

his warmpest

Mr. I"rederie’ Harrdson, e r. anposrs (o have an-
tleipated M. Hennn's advi wl Mr. Leglle Stephon
was thirty-uine when he b wit his ~ aygronnds
uf rape,”  Me Froude din take up the serous
% { his lfe 1l he was thivty-efght § thus eontrast

Ing with his rival, Mr. Freeman, who galned his fiesst
laurels when he was only twenty-slx. The penlus
who gets earliest o work Is the musician, amnd next to
kim comes the palnter, Holman Hunt began to ex.
hibit when he was nineteen, and painted “ The Light
af the World™ at twenty-five; while the late Mr. Frank
Holl Lnd finished lils “ Fern-Gatherere®  Lefoe  Lis
twentieth hivthday. Among composers, Sir Arthur
Bulllvan was well-known at ninetesn: and Mr. Mas
farren produced  his first symphony at  twenty-onms
two yosrs afterward breinging out  the overtuee to
“Chevy Chase.” ut 11 I8 guestionahle If, after all,
much gidance fe ta he abtatned from examples.  The
bost adviee 1o the aspirin nius was probably that
given by Carlyle to onn of the many pilgrims who In
lits lattér dars found their way to Chelsea. % On the
whaole,” sald the sage, " the best time o begin (s when
Fou ard resdy.” . »

-

HARDLY IMBUED WITH ART AMBITION.
Arlo Bates in 'Ihe Providence Sunday Jonrmal

“Our teacher of slnging,” sald he, “ was st one
time {1, and fur & while | took charge of the vocal
classps. One day a indy, mmm’ha‘i advaneed in
yoeers, came to make arrangements for taking private
cesolis In BInging.  The results of my trylng her
volee were pol partieulsrly encournging, and at the
end of the second lesson I felt it my dufy to tell her
that her ear did not geem to me to be true, Ehe
recelved the remark very coolly, and at the next
lesson. went on singing as badly as ever. ] R
afrald,' 1 sald to her, “that you ean never learn to
sing In tune' ‘Oh, It doesn't matter,’ she returned.
‘Doesn’t matter? 1 asked, naturalls rather surprised.
' don't eare anything about the musle,' was her
explanation, ‘but my doctor sald that singing wonld
be the beat thing for my dyspepsis, and so I decided
to take lessons.'

——ml e —
WHAT 4 EPIDER!
From The Caleutta Frglishman.

1 haev the pleasure of sending yon a deseriptio
an enormous spliler whicke was ill‘[-d in » !.m?«- ;ln::
the day Tolore yesterdsy, and 1 shall be glad i any
peador will inform me whether the species bo wail-
known anywhere, or whether there be anvther Indian
spocles 8! all corresponding with It In sige. 1 take
my tlr‘uf!lill’lﬂl’l from the spoclmen if spirits, and ean
only indolge tn regret that T did not see 1t alive.
The creature was found elinging to a doorcurtain
and when alarmed emitted o gratlng sound, but
whether with 1ts mandibles or with its feet eould
not be astertained. Tt showed no disposition to run
AWAy, or even to move from the umrwham It was
till it was thrown down, when It was killed with
Llow of & stick.

It Is quite two Inches in length and half an inek (n
bresddth, and the two segments of the body are equinl
In siee. It e distinetly shovt-legged for & aplder ; o
the clght legs aro very st and heavy. lI'hn hod
too, Is=overed with flue short hair sod s wil of s
dark-brown color,  The (wo fangs sre ke 8 sparrow's
claws and excecdingly sharp, amd If steeteliod oot
stralght would, with the fieshy part, measure nearly
half an Ineh each, 1 fgd b ditieals to eonvey an
adoquaie Hmpresglon of The tereible and  formidable
appoarance of tie monster.  The common Jarge ran-
nlng spider. 1o he found tn every hoase In Calentts,
unhesitatingly taekles and destrovs the la t eoeks
ronch,  Judgnd by this standard, this spider nufm
to make (s prey of a small bird or & touse, aceording
to the tades thal nee told of the South American e
rantulea

FIRE.
ITS STRANGE WAYS ON THE PRATRIE.

HOW IT “JUMPS"—FIGHTING WITH A PRAIRTE
TOWN—A NARROW ESCAFE.

Almost every day now (n the newspapers may be
geen dispatches from somewhore in Dakota, Nebraska,
Western Kansas or ofher place on the great plaing
deseribing death or loss by pralrie five.  The destrue
tion wrought by such a fire eannot be realized by one
who has nover geen (he autumn flames among the tall
rank grass of the more fertlle portlons of the Western
prairies, when the very ground {tself (¢ baked and
bardened by the dry summer weather, and whon the
flames are urged onward by a strong wind as (s
usually the easn

S0 large a part of the prairts s now broken up In
most places that the fires have lost much of thelr
old- time size ana grandeur; but the very faet of the
settloment makes the danger to propacty and 1ifa the
greater.  When the country, from the Gull of Mexico
to the northern boundery of the Unitsd Biates, and
even beyond, was almost, or, for that matter, en-
tirely unsettled, a great fice ecnld sweep almost from
one end of It 10 tho other and do no damags excopt
to the game It might overtake In its mad chase. With
settlement the danger to man begins, and as long as
there are any conslidorable strotehes of praicle ther
s always dangor, unless the farm bulldings and vil
lages are carofully piovided with Are-braalks,

Tn 1875 gome huntets started a prafeie fire In Bon
Homme County, Dak.. apposite Nlobrara, Neb,  There
was a strong southeast wind and It ewept away fo the
northwest for over iwe hundred miles, leking
up the dry pralvie grass and rolling up great
columns of smoke on the soft September aly for
upward of & ‘week, This one was comparatively
narrow, helng kept from spreading to the West
by the Missourl River and from making much
progress to the east at first by the “Jim® River,
and Iater by the wipd, which shified moee to
the east; but 17 some pleces the traet burned
over reached a width of sevents-five miles, .and
it averaged, perhaps, fully ffty. It found few
sttoams to Impede (ta progress on that sida of
the Missouri; what few it did enconntee It had
no difleulty In leaping  Indend, the distanéa that
the fire will jump In erossing these pralrie streams,
wheen the grass grows rank and tall to the very
water’s edge, seems almost past baellef; and during
the fall, of ecourse, many of thn ecreeks are dry
for the greater part of thelr courses, and In case
a fire cannot eross In one place there (s usnally
some ather place where It ¢an; and so It vushes
on, frequently leaving large unburned lrregular or
A-shaped places along the streams o lakes, but
leaving the country as a whole binck, barren and
forbidding. This fire fook over a week fo go
rather more than two hundeed miles, This may
soenr elow, but several things mmst be taken Into
constderation.  In many places the grass was short,
which necessarily hindered Its progeess.  There Was
little or no wind during the nights, so It of courss,
travelled slowly then. At other times, when It pot
among stretchos of blus-jolnt or othee tall grass,
It, Nke any other pralrie Are, travelled at sdaen a
rate that & horee, be ho ever so fast, could not
long keep ahead. The front was, of courss, very
Irregular and, rs usund, 1t wonld frequently happen
that two long advaneing arms wonld Joln several
milles ahead of the main lne of flame and msh
onwamd, forming & new front aml leaving a rapldly
disappearing lsland of unburned grass behind.  The
left of the mighty advancing column of flame was
mtanled the second or third day in passing ftheouch
the Bljon Hills Later the right became tangled
amnng the Wessington Hills and fell hehind |
finally died ont among the eotennx eloss to the
Mizsourl River, In the nelghborhood of the Le Bean
and Bofs Cache eveelis. In fact, It was the river
that stopped It, for had it not been there, or
had the wind got Into the south, It would have
swopt on two hundred and fifty miles further out
of Dakota and on Into the Britlsh Possesslons, no
one knows how far. There wers no settlers In [t
teack, exeept, perhaps, a fow trappers and traders
closa to the river, and no damage was dona.

This was not the largest prairie firo ever known
In that ecountry by any means. I simply cited
It as an example and beeauze [ happened to be
more famillar Wwith the facts connected with ft than
with some of the others. As late as 1570 o fire
swept down from the Tiritish Possesstons throneh
Northern Dakota, with a front, when it reached the
Northern Pacifie Railroad, of one hundred and twen-
ty-five miles. Further to the north It was per
haps two hundred miles In width, having been
navrowed down by the Missourl River. One of the
grandest sights possible to see was witnessed by
the passengers on the Northern Pacific tralns during
the two ok three nights It waz raging at Jdifferent
places near Its teack, The great tongues of flame
soomed to he leaping up higher than the ears anid
almost réaching them, though they wersa really
further away than they |@¥ked, being held back
Ly the eompany’s flre-break, or burned strip, along
tho track. There was no sleep on the tralns pass
Ing that fire, but the windows and platforms were
crowded with the passengers, eagerly watching the
rolling, leaping flames, Antelopes, dear, pralrie
wolves, foxes, Jack-rabbits and other animals could
b seen In groat numbess hurrying before the flames
and ernssing the track. It frequently happened that
gome of them wero struck by thoe tealn and killed
Those that reached the south side of the track
found safety for the time being at least, as the fire
Mid not eross, Later In the season, however, the
ustnl smaller fires provalled sonth of the rowd,

soven years hefore this a fire rolled aoross Iakota
from the southwest. It reached Fort Totten and Lake
Eampesks, two hundeed and fifty miles apart, on
the samo day, aod It was thought to be the same
flre—that there was an unbroken line of flame be
tween the places. It was supposed to have leen
started by the Indlans, according to a previous ae
rngrment, a3 a nomber of separate fires along the
Mis<onr] River. In 1577 a party of rallromsd pros
peetors followed along bohind a elowly moving flm
for over two weeks, Three vears latee o party
of Texas stochmen wera looking up cattle ranges
along the Missour!, and were camped near the
Painted Woods Creel. They were carvless In oov
ering thelr fire, and after they went to sleep the
wind blew out n few sparks and started a pralrie

fire. It stampeded thelr horses and they  found
them a week later among the Turtle Moun.
teing, one hundred and twenty-five miles to the

north, having bLeen driven the entire distance shemwd
of the fire,  In 1870 a geeat flee swept over West
orn Nebraska, burning for days on olther slde of
the Sidney teall to the Black Hille. The fires some-
times run & peeuliar course among the Nebraska
sand  hills.  Coming up from the maore for
tile pralrie to these  great  barren  traots,
mally Nttle  but  blllows  of  sand plled
up by the wind, It does not find the scanty
vegetation sufficlent to suetaln 1t exeenpt In the few
widely seattered and narmow valleys winding an un
certain and sarpentine course among the hills.  Follow
Ing these, whoers the grass s fregquemily luxuriant, it
will flow onward, a score of different fires, winding
around among the hills, each a little, lost, wandering
Nre, seeking smong the labyrinth of sand duncs—a soa
of sifting, moving sand—some outlet to the world
from which It eame. Graduslly these vagrant flros,
sometimes rushing along with the wind, and some.
times slowly beating agatnst [r, will come togother as
the valleys Join untll at last they may all join in the
larger valley of some stream and 80 piss along anid
oscape from the weird, solltary, lonely sand hills.

The West has of late years settlod up co rapidly that
there are now hut few places for the prairie fires to
Mapiay thelr old time energy and vastness. They ean
perhaps como nearer to It than anywhere olse on the
Eloux Reservation, whicl the Conaressional Committeo
Is now attempting to open to seitfoment. This resep
vatlon is about two bundred and iwenty five miles lung
from north to south, and In some placss nearly as
wide. The graas on It does not, however, grow
as rank as It nsad to on the pralrle to the east of
the river, and It & more broken up by plvers: Lot
some great s sweep over it, notw(thstandine—to
burn off the gass each fall being about the extent
of the Indians’ Wlea of ewltivating the land. 8o far
as any settlement Ie eoncerned, the flres have as
good & chance as they had fifty yoars ago. 1 went
across It for the last time two years ago this fall,
following along the abandoned Plerte and Doadwood
stagn  anil  feeight  comd Tor 120 iolles, It was
among the fiest few days of Novembor, and the whols
country to the north of the teall was already burned
over and rolled away to the furthermost hovizon black
and paliml.  To the south 1 saw & numbor of fres
The weather at firet was calm; thero was not
Lreath of wind, fur It was the last of Indian sum.
mer—and the fies erept along slowly, seeming when
looked at closely 1o pause on every blade uf grass,
and sending up, when seen st & Bietance, long, slen
der columins of smoke which spread out at the top
and formed a lght, haey oloud.  In the night the
sky was 1ed in places all along the southern horfzon
from  the reflections of distant fires, whils those
Bearor made @ mest bLeautdul display,  On (ke

evoning of the socond ﬂu'l happened to be travel-

lng late to reach a good camplog place, and
Just after  dark passed  noar Grind-
stone Butte, Riding  to the top

of It I saw spread out at my foot a dogen broken,
serpentine, wandering lines of fire all over the prair.e
to the south. ‘The grass waa short, there was no
wind and the fires wore burning slowly, and the
lines of flame were woven in and out (n & thousand
gurves amd angles, each o fue, crinkled, fliekering
line of flame seemingly wandering about the pralrie.
£ome were coming np the further side of & little
knoll and peeping above the datk outline of its fop,
at first only twe or theee detached points of fame
looking ke the eyes of some great demon peering

above the "#1, then In short detached lines, and
finally 1 va long and unhroken llne of brilliant
enlor. 't ot wonld gradually zigrag Its way down

the hill (1.0 at Iast It sank out of sight with more
broken lines and demon's eyes In a little valley and
1eft the bill blacker and davker than befors. I watched
the erinkled lines of firo for half an hour til I was
dlzzy and uneertaln as to directfons. My pony wae
doubtful as to the acsthetic or practical valuo of the
display aml tossed her head and sniffed al It with
numerous misgivings, belng reminded, perhaps, of
some time in her wildl exlstence when with her
startled herd of companlons she had been driven for
miles with the hungry flre elose behind, finally leap-
Ing In the weleoma waters of some stream while
the bafled flames loked up the long grass drooping
over the bank behind.

Indeed, the western pony does not take kindly to
pglrle fires as a general rule. Two nights later 1
overtook a litle party of stockmen from Builalo,
Wyoming, who were driving a band of about 150
ponles  through to Plerre to be shipped east. I
camped with them by a lttle stream bearing the
romantic name of Frozen Man's Creek. About
mifdnight the wind freshened and s fire cames up with
oonsiderable rapldity from the southeast, and desplie
the efforts of the two night herders the ponles,
jndging dlseretion to  ba  the better part of
valor, scampered ol aeross the burned section to the
north,  This foreed us to roll out of our warm blan.
kets, to tuke the saddlo-horses and to go after the
frichtened ponles, ihe raw, castorly wind being too
gome extent warmed by the heated remarks of the
min, Matters were not brighteasd when It Usgan to
rain about daylight, the rain spesdily turning Into
woet, clloging snow, which fell rapldly all the fore-
noon,  Sometime about 9 o'elock, the snow then
falling at It fastest, wa got the scabered ponles to-
gether, and without anybody betraying enough weak-
ness th speak of bioalifast, started on. The fire had
lung before gone out and the heat of my companions’
rmarls was somewhat ahated, and altogether wo
presented o somewhat forlorn appearance as we urged
the reluctant little horses across the blackened prairie
In the face of the storm. About noon the storm
eensed, tho sun tried to strugele ont, and after we
had had dinner 1 left the pony band behind. For a
conple of howrs the prairle was a dizzling white, In
sharp contratt to Its former blackness, but soon, even
under the “uncertaln glory™ of the November sun, the
snow began to slip away and the old blackness came
baelk

Every pralrie town whera the people am not actn.
ated, as they frequently are, by a spirit of eriminal
carelessness, |s surrounded by o fire-breale  This (s
usually mode by plonghing & few furrows Just out-
slde and entlrely around the town,  Purther ont, say
100 yards, another elrele of furrows 18 made, and then
the grass '8 burncd between, This effectually pre-
vents any hostile fire from taking the elty. It very
frequently happens that this fire-break s eonsteueted
after the fire which It Is Intended to guard against
las appearcd.  On such occasions, while one party

goes put with brooms, shovels, old graln-sacks and
cthnr wWeapons to stay the PTOgross of
tho firs a8 much a8 possible, another

nttaches teams to all the plows that can be found
and begins to make the nocded furmows.  The attack-
Ing party & usually headed hy the Mayor, while the
Justiee of the Peace or the leading lawyer Is apt io
Iead the plow brigade. As soon as the furrows am
turned the * baek firo® botween Is started, and usually
the town 18 =aved. Perhaps the peopls get a great
deal mores enjorment out of It than | the matter had
been attended to whiloe the danger was remote.

Were {t not for the possibilities of ® back firing,”
the annals of praiele fires would record many more
deaths. 1 remember In 1478 belag with a litle party
In what Is now Sully County, Dakota, exploring for
a good town site where wo might found a efty and
with small effort co our part become milllonaires.
We ecamped one night near the headwaters of the
Okobojo Creel.  The grass all about was thick and
tall.  All day long we had noticed a smokiness abhout
the alr, and as evenlng approached the strong south
wind bmught a lalnt odor of fire. As darkness set-
tied down we eould see a dull red pefloction low on
the southern horlzon. We knew thers was an ex-
tonglve fire in that directlon, but did not think it
would each us that night, so lay down to sleep with
no feeling of uneasiness,  Thers were four in the
party s two slept in the wagon, while the other two,
I belng one of them, took blankets and made beds In
the grass.  One lay a little distanes in front of the
wagon and the other as far behind, with the idea
that we would seent horse thieves, either white or red,
should any appear—something wo certalnly should not
have done. In the nlght came the fire. One of
the horses fell over ma at two o'clock In the morning,
and the frightensd animal rushed on fo the end of
its pleket lne, and tugged st §f, and set up that
unearthly nofse which only a horse is ecapable of
when badly searsd, My companlon on guard awoke
about the sawme time, while those in the wagon
speedlly tnmbiled ot We wore none of us too soon

we could feol the heat on our faces.  But a lretles
distaniee to the south—perhaps it was farther than it
seamed, but it wis not far—{t was a flecen, high-leap-
Ing, surging, roaring wall of fire.  The smole wlled
uhove our hends and almost tonehad the white wagon-
top. The five sarged and rose and fell, and leaped
and plunged, and cracklsal and poared, and the black
bt writss stems—somo of thom st glowing—wern
Aviven fn our faces and settled apound us, It seemed
ws A the fire to the cast and west was already wl-

vanesd past us and 1 the line of fame was a
rapidly cloklng  semib-clrele. wis  lght
sy bt when  we  turned  to  the north

wa loaliedd Into a great Wlack, Inky cave, at the monuth
of whicl our hapses plungeal and nelghed and gleamoed
ek at the deonded five with crnesd and buleing syes
I regent that 1 eannot state with truth that we had
bt one mateh, and epnlarge on the anxlety with
which we watehod §t “ fleker, almost go out, and
thon buen brlght and eloa® ; but 1 cannot—we all had
of matehes, e In the exeltement |t seemed
It ever fed them, 1t looked as
o ol e wl half the distanes o us before
Irst mateh was prodoced, then it was my brother
sentinel who broneht it fo Hght,  Te ran s short dis.
tanes In front of the wagon, which stood paratlel with
the Mee, <o that the fine e proposed starting would
not reach the howees, aml Enelt in the tall grass.
The first mateh went out, quite after the most ap
proved form.  The next did better, it burned, the
Iy Lunel of grass caught, the fame swivled up in
oup faces as we [eaned anxiously over it, and then
Inaped to the pext bunch, then (o both  shles
away (o the north, making us a rapldly growing oasls
of safety. It was none too soon.  We out the plirket
repes wind lel the horses around upon the burmed
space, ong of ns beating out the feeble flames that
tried to work toward the wind, We hastily pushed
the wagon to a place of safety and stomd behind it
to gereen onr faces from the flerce heat.  The fire
swept up o onr Betle burned spat, peached over an-
grily, bt found nothing o foed on, agaln leaped
high I the alr, swayved, waveied, Mekered and woent
ouf, We wern gafo.

The alr was hot and stifting for soveral minutes,
then came the eool, strong wind which was now
swoeping the flames away to the north, our little
aving fiee overtaken aml swallowed up in the greater,
A hindf hour later thers was & feellng as If &8 great
storm hnd passed, and far away to the north the
smolie hung ke o elowd with the fire plaving angrily
ahout, low down, In brolen llnes, as the lightning
sometimes dovs after a thunder storm.  There was
a0 sound save the steady rush of the wind, which
was not lovd. as the fong, diy giass It had murmiced
|I1E.-..-.:h bofors wis gone,

nothe morning the brownlsh-gray landseaps of t
day before was black as night.  The rn.'ll-l:lllr:‘nk hflh!l.!:
{:\\ everswhers anid wore hincled about by the wimd.
Far to the north, across the black billows of the
praieie, them was a low eloud of smoke. It was a
Iatidsenpe In hlack: It was only broken by oecasional
bleached balfalo bones with the great, hiroad, startling
skulls 1ying white and ghost lke In the sea of black.

—_—

“PLANNING.”
From The Roston Courler

The female m'nd {5 largely given to superstitions
and Hs ways are past Gnding out; but perhaps vone
ot Its seeentrieitios are more remarkable than fts pever
ence for that mysterjous process which it calls * plan-
ning, It 15 possiblo that when a woman plaas a
thing, ns she savs, she really makes an [nviolable vow
to somo dread fnfernal deity whose malleious hatied
WL pursue her should she ever venture to disregand
the pleddge she has mode | sines there seems to bo no
other theory upon which (b s possible to understand
why she will submit 1o Inconveniance, discomfort or
sven diaaster for the sake of careying out & projoct
simply beeause she has planned |t f\'hnn A womnan
I8 found to be fmblowing & course of action in desplin
of wll mason, oxp ey and common  sepnse '|g 11'

-.;nmllr -I-ifn to declds that If she wero aslied why she

does so the answor woulid be: * Wol

e T 1, you know | had
A few Instances will iMusteats what ‘s meant, Wo

kaw a young Iady the other day coming ho
drenehod and drabbled eondition” afiepe uldnl‘!:bq;?m..

plog In a dresdful rain. When aslied wh
chisen this imrll\ ular dny sho seknowls w::?a ;';.::
another would have dooe as well

but she ¢
the wir of one who sotties nl'ﬂr\'lflinu 'J"} Mr\"';'l?:!fn:'l&
unanswerabls argument, * But then | had planned to
g0 toaday ™ Another woman labl out in her mind s
seheme of attending a ganlon party (n & new Bown
to be procamd for the ocenslon, although she was at
the time meh ont of health.  she  obtalned thie
materials for the diess, mado an appolntment wiih the
dressmmlior and aceepted the Invitation whieh she had
roeeived,  Her hishand  remonsteated. her physielan
positively Ifu!buu-- IIu-r hiln]llm.:'ilm attompt s but she
pessoverd up to the polnt of falling 10 & dead faint
uuder the baods of Whie dressmalior, while trying om

\ . = .‘ the
br g D, A L A%

afflicted to have failsl In carrying ont n -
§ all planned out,” she sad f“""ﬁ:’“
wnt’ un lpdrumd.' Of conrsn she was . 1

; X wd, thou)
nothing more could have bazn r‘l:'!.ﬂ i ematies 18

WA 0COsY to proceed to s
{:mlnr :.bout ‘alrh n’l.e eally eased o Hitls o

an inserutable mysfery. .

It Is perfuotly ldle to remonst or in with
a womsn who has eome under thrrp_ri.hﬂl';*'ﬂ;: ﬁltnm

s fotfeh of “ planhing
:ﬁ::ﬁ#:m Tor her seflons, but fs swayed h; the
ownr of the superstition ton highly to be ":;1; fm:l.

hen ,onee the seal of (rner a yrobaton, n 1]
before the fnner duties of the fominine mind, hM
ol on any m{am] howeveg trifling no ﬂf:ma
tions have m.r.ﬁs o restraln @ woman from wirg

e M 4

o e, b g

rou , thry ‘
and when 'l"h 'I‘n::lll nnea savs hns ® v:| .
T v il S et St s
of stopp Ty

;n:pﬂ:ml:): on mnp:'hu exient of the stralt Jec
and the padded cell.

LIFE IN CARLSBAD.

MODERATE COST TG PEOTLE OF SIMPLT. TASTES,
1. C. Moultan In The Eoston Heralil -
veolf settled, for the seeond time, &t the
Hovet A em el em 1 passed & month in 1823, 1
\ay #10 a week for a very pleasaut room overlonk ng
. This room was €12 per week In Juna
and July—the husiest season, but (n August and
September rooms we eheager. Thore are also plrss-
ant drawing-rooms to be hized in the houss, I you
with to be Juxurious s but, really, ..m-ll:\ vs g0 moch
ant of doors that one seareely needs an cspoe al
sitting room. Thore 15 nn general salon for_guesis
fn most of the hotels on this hilliop the Konlg's
villa, which has hoth a salon and a r_'-nu!.nc roam,
belng an exeepton.  The priees for ronms trag bles
nothing else.  You pay for Hehts, una_ru!:nr! ,l'lvﬂ
food ascording to your tastes and  yoor lw -i:&
Living Is very simple here. It Is part of the rn'r'
that 1t should he. Everyhody buys bread for "-.
moraing meal at one of the bakrshops on the Alts
Wiese, and you see all Carlshad catrving p nk K”;;
bags, for it I8 In a pink that "}'f r;
Is given you at whatover shop Yo purehase It " l;.:a
ay two or three cents, ecording ta, your app [. v
or your deliclous little rolls, and thén you gn to ¥ nlm
cafe for the rest of your breakfast. If you or}z
want an egg and your eoffoe, 20 cents _!rll! eover I'I‘,
ecost of your breakfast, Including a two-eent ﬁ‘; hod
the “ madehen® who has brought it to yoi. a._l
dinner you can get @ carte, 0r yon r'?“
grt  for @1, Ineludng 10 cents te, G
walter, & very good table d'hots dinner at the Konlc's
villa, compr ilng soup, fish, two kinds of meat, vejtes
tables, stewed frult and some very simplie pudding
Dinner for all “ eure” patients 1s 0 the middie of ui.
day, and supper Is almost as stmple & meal u«ml:dmg .
tast. 1 should th'nk that #10 a weok for fi oe
each n would be a very falr averagn "
Then, there are your haths, Your mud haths wi
cost you &1 each, Including the eustomary foe to tha
attondant. If vou take a donkey to maks a littly
excursion up the hills, you will pay #1 29 for him
and his driver, and also you w il give the driver &
foe.  The gnide book says that you need not do |h.~:{
as the town government lets you the donkess an
.avs the drivems. You buy your tielet at the tawn
\all, and the ticket, says the wise gulde-book, Inclitdes
all. | T thought it wonld be a pleaant ehinge not 1y
ay & fee, sneo _Fou =“tip” everything human In
‘arlshad, s & rule, I took my donkey, an) was
gone not quite three houre—] had a right (o a longe
time. I handed the tiekat to the driver, ar d supe
osed he would consider himself paid, and go awav.
ot & bit of It—ho and h s donkey rematned -|u'---th‘ L]
gnd placld, before the entranee of the Hotel Vietoria
1 should have marched off, unennsclons of my erme,
bt I stopped In the doarway to chat with an Ameriran
frend, and after a time 1 “"”'f}"‘] that the man and
the donkes had no Intention of moving.
h" \\']:;;kt'ls that man walting for!" [ esked L'hl
W haus master,” as they eall the head porter of :.‘-u
Eotels,  “ Far the deink money, If you please; ot Is
the euston.” “Oh" 1 sad, “the gildes hook told
me he wasn’t to have any.” 1 touk out 10 cents
and gave it him. Sull the man and the dopkaey e
madned stattonarey, unsmiling, solemn and axprotant,
“What does ho walt for now 1" I asked the housa
master, “For 10 cents more, my lamly; jt 1 tha
custom.® Ten eents more [ extracted from my purss
and handed to the drver, and then, at last, he took
solemn leave of me and went off with his donkey.
Fees are reallyr » serlous matter  hore—every
ereature who takes off his hat to you expects ane.
As for the servanis, T am told that in some houees
the fess given by the guests are all the poor things
roecive, beyond shelter and thir sionll aliowanee of
faod, My own fathful chambhermald here I8 pain
arnid has A look of fllness.  “ Therese,” 1 sald to her,
“eon don't ook well”
“wiarishad is not good for the madehens,” sha
answered § Y not good—=o ttle slnrp: so much work®
“When do you gn to bed then

o'clock, and up

“In summer, 12:30 o'clock—1
apain at 4. Now, 12 a'clock, sometimes 11 :30, and
up a "

t 4."

“What do you do so early In the morning?

“wWash, wash, wash—the madehrons was
house, the towels and the bed things?

“ What wages do they pay here ™™

“In wnter, when there are no strange peoples,
fife gulden the month.” (T'wo dollars & moanth,
gentle friends

“ And In summer more ! I asked.

Lo summer, oh, npo-not so much, In summer
there are peoples, kind for the madehens.® J

% And do you have plenty to eat and drink?

Bhe lnoked a:d me w\lth 3 Httle mild wonder and &
good deal of sadness In her exes,

“In the morning 's black bread and ecoffee—oh ! &0
little eoffee. For dinner is the meat that the soup
was made with, For sapper, black broth and black
bread—not wine, not beer. Carlsbad not good for

the madehens.”

I agreed with her, I eoncluded that, for a “ mad-
chen® at least, to be a doorkeeper In Roston was
hetter than to dwell in the tents of Carlsbad.  How
much onght we to gve hy way of foes? I hear thoss
of vou Inquire who have pelind me tn write |n detall
ghout the expenses of Carlsbad.  Well, that depends
on how muech attentlon you require, how many rooms
syou have, and how lavish your scale of expendiiure
generally.

An Amerean family of three, who were staving heva
for some time, wepre Instricted by thele eourler that
they ought to give 15 gulden (861 per weok to thelr
ehambermald, and fees to the house master, “ bonte,?
ote., In proport on, 1 fear that those fers (which
went through the eoutfer’s hands) got somewhat at-
ennated on thelr way.

‘ n[ think a ususl fee would be for your chambermatd
a gulden (40 eents) each week, and five gulden (#2)
on leaving.  To the house master anothee #2, and
ta * boots,® the page, ete., #1 rcach 1 think this
wonld he an average estimate fos one person whao
hind & bedroom and no &' tHing-mom.  Annt
fs the “etre” fax and the music mx
twn for 8 person *of the second ra
phrase (t: that & to gax. for a jpereon without tHila
and with no conrler. Then thepe Is the ll'Jl'll:!"-i
feo, If you want no espeeal artontls I Ihl:llk 20
woiuld ha an average fee for the “curs Your
masseuse, who would expect at least #1 40 in Poston,
wiil be quite content with 49 cents each timo she

comes to you.

for the

M eXprnsn

————

THE TI0N AMONG THE FLOWERS,

Here In this garden nonk alone,
Lies an okl Hon of gray 10—

Ones, In the long-cone Iden hoursy
A londly lon, proud in st
The guamtian of a mulston

Now he les low among
Then, oft he saw the shiv
Hoeard Hght foot 'l on o

ll{'nr-r mnsle wike jte w Ihs
Then daneed heneath the torehes' blas@
The Enights and Indies of old dars,

While e watehed over all within
Now, ho les here : In his old age
Cast out, rejoeted, by the rage

Of time down-leaten, broken, sexread=
An old gray lon: yet not loss
A Hon in his feshloross -

Onw thing §s 1eft Lim still to guwed,
Hn guands it waell, by nlght ard dar,

In thoss great paws of granite Frn\'.

In the strong shelter of his brenstd
o man shall serve him yet with scorn,
Thongh an old Hou thus forlorn,

Aud all ho goards—a robin’s neatl

—_————

BACKPITING A JUDGE TO RIR FACE

In legnl eireles n Brooklyn thore has blen o gool)
Inugh at the expense of Arthur White, séeroiary of the
Noard of Health of Newtown, L. 1 e fakes ab intercsg
in » case in the Suprome Court in relation to the collection
the school tax in Corona, [ L. One day nol long sgo
ha wisltod Brooklyn and went to the Court House to ses
If Judge Bartistt hod rendered a decislon In the ease, In
the corridor e met o moan whao look~? as If he knew
something about legal mattors, and asked him If he conld
tell anything abous the e¢pse,  “ Yes, 1 know of (0" was
the reply,  * When will It be deelded ™ ~ 1 don't Know,
but T think ft will be soon.™

“ 1 rupposs the Judgs s off on his yacation,” said Mr.
White, “and fa spending his tims huuting and Ashing
Instead of uttending w his duties here”

At this he noticed that the man smiled and said he
Ruessad not.  Mr Whits then went jute the court-room
and askod an ofiieor whore Judge Bariiett was.  “ Why,
you met him pt the door as you éamo tn and talked with
him"™ was the reply, which completely astenlshed Me
White,

——— e

A CONSOLING ASPECT OF TNE CASE.
Quebse Lotter to The Denver Hepublican,

Two things here, howaver, touch the Amerissn heard
rilg ?;11‘:3 bit; and my asthmatie guide, Willum, removed
\ rotton gioves, and produced his white cotton
handkerchinf, as we " ‘fmua v and he,
the subject matter. i

“ This "era," sald he, with s pathetie wembls in his
voleo and the mist of & taar in his round, red eyo, (5 &
wary painful subjeet.” We were standing on the olge of
the King's Bastion, looking down the almost perpendioulss
FOCRY to the narrow sireot of Lawer Town, nearly 850 foes
below,  « 1 #poss yo've the sarry story be ‘are, yo
know ™ Half way down the eracl halght where & more
desporate charge than ot Lookout onee was made, was 8
tablot bearing the logend, * Here Poll Montgomery, 1775.°
* Wory painful : wery 1" sighed Willum, heavily, 1 pisced
& toln In his timorous, tmely hand and (umed from (ha
spot. M followed buiskly, good sul! boightenlog up the
subleot with: “ Bub it cawn't ‘appen hagain, ye know,
Dear, no!™  In a momont mote we had peached the conire
of the Parade, to which spot he had dextrousty guided me,
Thoto siood » Lright, saucy Lo feld piees of brass, pol-
Ished until te slmost mirrored tie sky—the anly thing in the
whole Citadol of Quebee with & clvan face and Y.
guod look about it “ Really, now, I~ bogan Willam,
with a downcast, commisorating face, * Hit's & wery un-
ploasant subject, wory I The very lttle gun had & very
large Inseription which =aid it had been = Taken at Bunker
HAL®  “Dear e ! but hit's & wery—" 1 placed anvther
clin in his dmorous, timely hand  Radlantly beaned his
honest faee, e put the coln away, slapped the gua
famillarly, kindly, introspectively, sympathotically, as be
wused aloud tnow tone of unctlous permissability,

Al torglveness .

£Dub Wi caw'nt 'appen hagain, Jo knowsy

e

——




